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€€ AK SING.” or “Shining Star.”
was by general consent the

1 greatest of all his tribe. sald
tribe being that of the wan-

dering magicians who appeared from
time to time as entertainers in the
teahouses of Hongkong and Canton
and amused and astonished the na-
tives with their powers of the mystic
Art. Thers was no doubt of his clev-
#rness and skilL. He could make
things appear and disappear, entirely
independent of their size or quantity.
Bowls of tea, buckets of rice, bundles
of knbwes, globes of goldfish or torch-
es of fire came out of his sleeves,
out of his hands, out of his hat—&or
ANYW he pleased—
=i“ﬂt!i3?;ﬁ huh::rd.zfagommapnd. Had

only some American Barnum been

Able to induce him to cross the 0(‘92}1\1;

and on the home stage
Wom drawn a fortune of real
gold out of American pockets as
easity as he drew brass cash out of
the Chinese.

There is one great and essential,
difference, however, between the Asi-
atis and the European magician and
that is this: That while the latter
is willing to acknowledge to his au-
dience that it is merely trickery or
gleight-of-hand, the former—however

tent the delusion or humbug may
g: to his beholders—always rigorous-
1y ipsists that it is done by the pow-
ers of the occult world. These gen-
erally manifest themselves through
some idol or ralic or treasure which
has been handed down to him from
his ancestors ccrrlg"inal_ly conferred
upon them by some divinily). and of
wwhich he alone possesses the secrel

Now, in this particular case, it hap-
pened to be something exceedingly
simple—in fact, nothing more nor less
than a pair of shoes! One might have
called them shoes or slippers or san-
aals, for they were really a combina-
tion of all three varieties of footwear.
They had the high-curved toes of the
native shoe, the thin sole and flat heel
of the slipper and the binding tapes
of the sandal. They also reprasented
all ranks of society, for, as he always
explained to his audlence when with
a majestic wave he caught them in
his hands (apparentiy quite out of
empty space), and proceeded to put
them on, “The magic sandals of ‘King
Sing® (‘Golden Star’), my revered
and honorable ancestor and court

juggler to the great Ming Pmperm-s.{

have, as you all see, the lofty toe
of the.schelar, the flat heel of the mer-
chant and the binding cord of the
coolie, thus giving them mystic pow-
er over all ranks and classes in Lhe
middle kingdom. These jewels whigh
sparkle in the midst of the p.l«_:l;-n
embroidery were the gift of his im-
perial majestry, Humg Woo, and In
addition to tleir magic pm_per!l.ws
make them of pricekess value!”
It was his custom to constantly ap-
to the sandals during the per-
E::rnwe. For instance, he would
borrow a jade-stome wristlet from
some one in the audience, 1058, it up
a few times into the air, and lo. it
was gone! A careful search on the

, part of himself and his assistants of

1 then cry

i
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 all the tables, chafrs, boxes, €ic., on
the stage failing to reveal it he
would place a three-legged stool out
in front, rest his Jleft foot unan it
and, drawing back his brocaded zown
so that the embroidered sandal would

be plainly visible, he vyould make a
few mysterious passes in the air and
out in the most solemn
tones, “Venerable sandal of my au-
gust ancestor, adorned with the sa-
cred gifts of the .divine Hung Woo, T
pray thee reveal 1o my humble ears
the whereabouts of the borrowed
jews!’”™ Then. leaning forward as if
to listen carefully to its whispering
message, he woulkl announce, with a
great flourish, “The spirit of ‘the san-
dAal =avs it is in yonder gokien-
lacquwered rice bowl!™ and, sure
enough, there it wmas!

One night, while Fak Sing was en-
tertaining his auddience in the tea-
house of the Pak Yuin Low (White
Clonud Pagzoda), at the foot of Queen's
roa’d. a nuiet and unobtrusive native
gentleman occupied a seat tn the very
frent row. and not only wmatched his
every movememt. but listened maost
carefMlly to evervthing he said. Had
any one taken the trouble to ohserve
the aforesaid gentleman as closely as
he obeerved the magician, they would
have seen that he drew a little note-
bnok out of hie =ilken sleeve from
times to time and jotted down some
eahalistic mark=—hut thev were all
too pre-occupied to pav any special
attention tn him. and so Wang Foo,
the greatest of all Chinese detectives,
made his private observations undis-
tiurhed and pas=ses] out with the throng
at the close, as unsuspected as when
he had came in'

* * % %

€< H' Mr. Worthington.” exclaimed
the young ladvy at his side. 2=
their attention was suddenly drawn

aside from the @tiractive windows of
Yamamnato's

“what do ¥ou ssuppnse is the trouble
there”?” Those policemen seem to be
struggling with some poor man; ]
wonder what he: has done?”

Miss Goodsell's escort turned and
tonk the whole scene in at a glance.
*“Why, it's nothing but the usual case
of an intoxicated Jack-tar whom they
are trying to drag to the station
house. You see it every day in these
ports=—and more’s the pity.”

*“It eertainly 4= she replied.

“Officer.” he said, addressing the
Englich bobhie wwho was trying to lift
the sailor to his feet, “who is he and
what has he dong 7"

=Oh* It's just #0ld LLugs the Bo'sun'
as we call him, sir; the landsharks
have hitten him again and taken all
his helonzings basides filling him up
with vhesp Llquor. sir,” explained the
paliceman.

“Nid he say a =shark had bitten him?
Oh’ How dreadful’ T hope they'll get
him to the hospftal in time to save hig
life 1 didn't know they
in these Honglwong waters——"

=yot the kind you're thirkine of,
though almost ar dangerous This is
a landshark. vou.know; that f=, a man
who either runs a sailors’ groz-shop
himself or acts ax arent for one, and
then =ells his victims bad.’liquor and
robs them of their pay.’”

wyh That's it, i= 1t. I was afrald it
was a repetition of that awflul =cene
we had in the Red sea, when the
stoker jumped overboard mnd we tried
to save him, but were just too late™

“Fralace of Curios™ to a.
crowd that hadjgathered in the street,

hazd sharks

| trip,

of a “faint”"—he insist'ad on her tak-
ing his arm and leani ag on him until
he could summon awipiple of jinricki-
ah_as, and assistuing 'aer into the seat,
cried to the coolies,, "Hotellee! Hotel-
lee! Chop, chop!"

W hy,l Eveline, darling! What is the
matter?’ exclaimed the excited Mrs.
Goodsell, a5 she 1get them at the door
of their apartmenyt

“Oh! Really n
she answered, Caintly, as Mr. Worth-
ington led her g£o an armchair and mo-
tioned to the ;roomboy to bring them
the ice watery “I just saw something
in the street: that reminded me of the
Red szea, that's all, and I'm afraid it
took my s%Yrength away. Mr. Worth-
ington haz been so kind, 1 don't know
what 1 should have done without
him =

“Noth'mg at all' Nothing at all’™” ex-
claime4d the modest and blushing
youth,
of that wretched
that awful word

“WWhat awful word?" inquired Mrs
Gondsell, before she had time to think
0&’ the consequenees.

‘Don’t say it! Vlease don't say it'”
eried the daughter. “I'll tell vou all
about it when T feel better. Send for
the amah. send for the amah.” The
faithful maid promptly appeared upon
the scene, and Mr. Worthington with-
drew, with the promise to call and in-
quire later in the evening.

With that wonderful gift of sooth-
ing the disquieted mind. as well as
“cooling the heated brow.,” which all
oriental maids seem to instinetively
possesg, the amah was really able to
do more for the youngz lady than even
her own mother and when the dinner
gong sounded at 8 olock, Miss Eve-
line was quite her own normal self
agaln, and insisted on accompanying
her mother to the dining room. Jus*
as they started down the hall, who
should rush up but the amah. holdine
in her arms a hox of the most heauti-
ful roses and exclaiming, “Oh' Misses,
look see' Vally nice boxee flower
Number One Mastor habh' pav you'”

“But how did ¥vou know they were

policeman who used

thing. mother dear,” |

“It was really all the fault

harbor is infested with pirates and
all that stuff. And then some,crank
in the home office will write out to
Sir Evington, the governor, and ask
what the matter is with d‘w police.
And the eorrespondents of the Times
will want to know, 'Why are our
colonies no lenger safe”™ And if it
wasn't for the fart that we have the
best vrnor that ever came out
here, why you and 1 might he a-
wondering where our bread and but-
ter was to come from, eh™

“1 hope it won't come to that, sir.”
replied the deputy as he arose and
went off Lo instruct the native of-
ficers.

When the inspector was left alone
he drew down the shade aver the
outer window, through which the
strong sun was beginning to shine
in, and, unbolting an iuner case-
mate that opened into the narrow
court between the office and
prisoners’ cells. sat down to enioy
hig morning cigar in the cool air
that filtered in He closed hig eyves
and began to think, to think and to
doze Was he dreaming as he sud-
denly started and listened to sounds
that fleated up to him from the low-
er cells?
ing on his
the narrow

g R

chair, put his head into
opening.  Na, it was no
dream, it was a real human voice
that he heard and Tt came
cell No. 3—the very cell where l.ugs
the Hosun was sieeping off his de-
bauch! And what were tiie worids
that startled him? "I‘hc-y were these:

He jumped up. and. stand- |

‘THE MAGICIAN’S SANDALS

exactly when he might have to call
upon them, but somehow he had an
instinctive feeling that it would not
be very long hefore he might have
to test their magic qualities. In the
meantime, without any special refer-
ence to the sandals, one wayv or the

other, he thought he would just dro_p
in at headquarters and see thow his

friends the inspector and his staff
were progressing with the case of
| the amah.

the |

“You are closing in on the eriminal.
I trust,” he saitdl to the inspector as
he greeted him in his private nffice
“Better than that, Mr. Wang,
have already olosed in o on him.”

W
re-

tplied the officer with quite an air of

suti clionm.
“Tell me the

fidenee, pleasa™
So Inspeetar

the detective his

whole story. in con-
Hicgins eonfided to
over hearing of the

words of Ll the Bo'sun and hi=
digcovery of his ahsence from his cell
the wvery nigh* and honr of the
rime. sind how there was no doubt
whatever in hls mind that he had
jnined  with “Cut-Lip Jim"™ a des-
| perate half-breed, in <ailing out into
the harbor that night for any rob-
bery or plundering that might offer
itaelf. Cut-Lip Jim was in a cell

from |
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“THE PULLER OF THE DOUBLE JIN-RICKSHAW HAD BEEN KNOCKED DOWN AND HIS CTUE CUT OFF.”
L

flowera™ innocently asked the reecip- |

ient.

‘“My hab’ look see, inside.” waa the
perfectly candid confession of the na-
tive curiosity.

“And how did you know who sent
them "

“My hab’ peeker when young mas-
ter blingee dat office side” was the
true and unvarnished tale

There were two questions asgked and |

answered in Miss Goodsell’s room that
night, which ordinarily we gshould not
think it necessary to repeat, but for
some bearing that they may have
upon our story. The first was by the
lady, the =econd was by the maid.

“Amah. why do you wear that heavy
silver anklet on yvour left foot there?

“Sn tiefee man no can stealesr—
g'pose takee gilber, my must go 'long
side, too™

“Missee, how fashion vou no makee
mally young master, my tinkee wvelly

nice?
“Berause he hasn't asked me to
marry him—that is, not vet—and be-

sides, T don’t want to be married in
any citvy but T.ondon; that's been the

dream of my life™
* % ¥ *

u\\'}:!.f,. Jamie” sald Inspector
Higging of the police to Deputy

Brownlow, as they met a' headquar-

ters, “what's the report from the

hoepital this morning? How's the

poor woman getting on?"

“] just stopp+d to have a word with
the doctor on my way down the hill,
sir, and he says as how she's all right
and he ean fix her up fine with a
false foot. but it will be several weeks
yet before she gets out, sir.”

“Well, it surely was a Narrow es-
cape; as narrow as I've ever heard of
tn my life. 1f Dr. Patterson hadn't
happened to bLe going over to Kow
l.oon on that boat, she would have
surely bled 1o death, ¢h?

“She would that, indeed, sir,” was
the ever dutiful answer.

The ocecasion of this conversatinon
will be at once understood from an
article in the Hongkong Daily News:

ERUTAL ATTACK UPON A CHI-
NESE AMAH.

“We wvery murh regret having to
record another case of dastardly pi-
racy right under our very eves. Last
night as the Kow Loon ferry launch
war going arrose on her 9 o'clock
the amah of Mrs. and Miss
Goodsell, Amirican guests at the ho-
tel, was attucked by a brute as she
was resting on some rice-bags on the

forward deck and her left foot cut off |

at the ankle by a sudden blow from
FOme Very sharp instrument, probably
an ax or heavy =word. As she was
known to wear a valuable silver ank-

| 1et, the motive of the attack was un-
ldoubtedly robhery.

“Fortunately. T, Patterson of the
American Hospital was a passenger
jon the boat. and, hearing her cries,

The tragedy to which Miss Eveline |

(zood=ze!]l referred was ome which Ku-
ropean travelers to the far east by

way of Supez are sometimes compejled |

It isa generaly very sud-

to witness.
in four brief

den and iz comprised
acts, as follows:

Act L. Nattve stonker, driven to tem-
porary insamity by the awful heat
down below, rushes up on deck and
befors any one can stop him, plunges
over into the pea.

Act JL Alarm of "Man overhoard'™
is given from the bridge, life-buoys
are thrown to him and the engines are
stopped and Teversed

Act ITT. Bomt isqu.ckly lowered over
the side and the crew pulls for dear
lite to reach the form strugkling in
the water.

Act IV. A dark fin appears just
above tha surface, moving ahead of
the boat with the rapidity and uner-
ring aim of a torpeda There is u
flash of wiite as the shark turns over
and the great circular jaws open-—aone
awfnl shrink of agony as he and his
vietim mink together and a little pool
«f red on the surface of the blue
water oloses the tale!

Nn wonder the young lady shud-

Aeared as ahe recalled It and no -

der that even the very mention of
the *“pirate of the deep” caused her

|
|

to feel faint zand to ask that she he
taken back to the haotel David
Worthington, alwavs glad toe he of!

anv serviea to his fair fellow-traveler
ifor they had come up together from
Bingapore, =he under the chaperon-
age of her fond mamma and he aon
Jis own respansihility as representing
the new Malarca tin mines, counted
himeelf 28 rather fortunate tn have
this additional aspportunity of waiting
upnar her. Flustered for a moment—
and just a little bit frightened as all
aice yopng Jjoen are at the suggestion

rushed to her assistance, and hy
{v{nmpt measures was able to save her
ite.

“The villain or willains, whoever
they were, escaped in the darkness
and it is the belief of the police that
they jumped into a sampan waiting
alongside ™

“It's a long while since we had that
sort of thing right here in the har-
bor, though, of course, it goes on all
the time up on the Pearl river to-
ward Canton, there”

S0 the native officers tell me, sir"

"Well, the first thing will be to send
word up to the viceroy's yamen
(eourt) and have them get busy up
there—though it's llke looking for a
Pin in a haystacrk—and meantime, we
will have a thorough search for the
anklet made here. Once get ahold of
the booty and we are on the track of
the thief, e¢h?"

“Righ! you are, gir"

"Hy the way, has the amah heen
able to give the officers any identifica-
tlon marks on the silver”? Though !
suppose the rascals would melt it up
#8 soon as they got a chance *

“l asked the doctor aboul that this
morning and he said that as snon as
she got a little stronger he was going
to ask her. but she couldn't answer
Any questions now."™

“Well, wea'll start right
of the work There are just

kinds of places where thev
would take it dispnse of; therpe
ar+ the pawnbrokers, the cages (re-
ceivers of stolen goods), and the eil-
versmiths, (3ive gtrict arders to ston
stlver

it in on our
ar

thres
te

every anklet, no matter what
&lze or shape, and arrest the chap
that offers it for sale, You see, -
Jamie. thiz thing really reflects on
us all Thev'il talk about it all up
and down the coast ports and the
Btory will grow and grow like the
three black crows, until the first

thing you know, the tourists will he-
gin Lo write home that Houngkong

{ plicity,

“Chop it off! Chop it off!
cares? It's only Chinese' Could
it be pessible that the sailor was
the criminal? The very thought
stageered him! No!' No! Lugs
was an FEnglishman and no Britain
would ever descend to a derd like
that But lLugs was under the in-
fluence of bad liguor and that could
make a man do anvthing. Yet Lugs
was securely locked in a cell at
the very timc the crime was com-
mitted, so it couldn't possibly have
been he. He touched the bell and
the office boy responded. “Boy. tell
Jackson., the turnkey, to come here!™

“Can do.,” replied the boy with a
semi-military salute.

Now came the crucial test: Shoula
he put it in the interrogatory form
and give Jackson (old sailor that he
was) a chance to lie out of it, or
should be choose the direet form and
openly charge him with 1t? After a
moment's hesitation he decided on the

latter.
“Jackson!" he said as the turnkey
entered and closed the door, “why

did you let Lugs the Ho'sun out last
night and how long did he stay?"

The old sailor was 8o stantled by the
chief's voice and words that he
couldn’t frame his answer, so the in-
spector continued.

“Out with it. now. Don't lie to me!”

“Well, sir, he called for me about
§ o'clock, =ir. and says ag how he was
a-feelin® dreadful sick, sir, and begged
me to let him out fer a couple of
hours, sir, till he could get up to the
hospital and see the doctor, sir, and
£0, as we were old shipmates, sir, 1
lets him go. But he never came back
til midnight, sir, and that's the
truth.”

“Jackson!" said the inspector, scarce-
ly able to restrain himself, “give me
thase kewys' He promptly handed
over the buneh in his hand. “For-
ward march' Right ahead of me to

|
Who now and had practically confessed

that he and Lugs went off on a Bpree
together. Noticing the heavy silver
ankle on the foot of the amah as
they came alongside the ferry, the
sudden thought came to them to just
seize a hatchet and chop it off.

“And, of course, you have recovered
the silver?"

“Well, no, not exactly yet, but we
hope to very scon.”

“Then there are really a few links
yet 'lacking in the complete chain
of evidence, are there not? remarked
Wang Foo with a quiet smile.

“Yes, a few, bLut only a few,” re-
plied the inspector.

“And, in the meantime, there is no
objection on the part of the depart-
ment to my going ahead with a little
quiet search for those links myself,
is there? You know these things
have a certain fascination for me.”

“This department will, I am sure,
bhe grateful to you, as always, for
any assistance whatever that you can
render to the cause of justice,” was
the appreciative reply.

“Then I have your permission to
go ahead?”

“Not only my
blessing,” and
ended.

permission—but my
80 the interview

* X ¥ x%x

THF: more Wang Foo studied the

case the more he was convinced
that T.ugs the Bo’sun and Cut-Lip
Jim had nothing to do with it. To
be sure, the circumstantial evidence
was strongly against them, and it
was on this that the inspector and
the police were relying, but he ques-
tioned very much whether any for-
eign jury would have convicted them
without some additional fact. All

the cells” The turnkey obeyed and | that they had so far amounted sim-

started down to the court. “Ah, No
is emnpty. 1 see; in you go!” and half-
pushing, half-throwing him inte No.
5 he closed the heavy-barred door
and turned the kev in the lock!™”

* % % x

\‘IV'HI-L\' Wiang Foo reaclred his home

after his evening at the enter-
tainment of Sing Fat, the Magician,
he drew out his notebook and pro-
ceeded to make a pencil-sketch of the
magic sandals. “Yes,” he sgaid to him-
self, I think T ecan reproduce them
almeet exactly, but the question is,
whao shall 1 get to do the embroidery ?
It obviously won't do to take them to
any silk ghop, for they will gossip it
all over the town and the fingers of
the venerable grand one (as he ealled
the old matron of his home) are no
longer equal 1o this delicate kind of
handiwork. Perhaps my wvenerable
brother of the temple can help me
out."

He called for Old Chang, the gate-
keeper, “Han Llang Tiao Chian Tze
Lal, Yao Tao Tien Yu Wang Miao
Chu!™ ("Order a couple of chair
coolies, 1 wish to go to the Temple of
the Queen of Heaven'!")

“Lano Sflen Sang Swoh Hao, Yu Yen 1
Ching Tso Liao!" (“The elder-horn
speaketh well, his jade-stone words
are already obeyed!") was the re-
spectful answer.

Arrived at
friend received him most
and after the ceremonial
pipes, Wang Foo explained
that for the purpose of detecting a
crime. he wanted some one with a
skillful hand and needle to embroider
him a pair of magic =andals and to
adorn them with jewels exactly ac-
cording to his pattern. *

The abbat thought for a moment or
two and then replied, there is no one
more skillful than Yu Ji (Jade-stone
Sceptre) and we ecan trust him im.
for he under a five-year
vow 1o our goddess."™

“And the jewelzs?"

YIT it is the canse of justiee, then 1
may borrow them from some of the
anelent vesiments in the treasury.”
“They will be as safe in the Cave of
Iystic Changes (Wang Foo's private
workshopl as in the treasury.”

“Aye. that 1 know full well.”

So the faithful Yu Ji was set to
work and in a remarkable short time
the exact duplicates of the magic san-
d;;als of Fak Sing were reposing In
Wang Foo's cabinet. He did not know

his nld
cordially,
tex and
to him

the temple,

IS

A

| ply to this:

i
1

il]iling.

f1) A dastardly erime
had been committed in the narbor.
A Uhinege woman ha:d been attacked,
robbed and her foot cut off. (2) Two
well known police characters, the
one an Xnglish sailor and the other
a ha'f-breed longshoreman, were
proved to have been out on a drunk-
en spree aiong the shore at that
very time. (3) The sallor was over-
heard =aying in hls cell, “Chop it off!

C"hop It off! 1t's only Chinese, who
cares?’ He was utterly unable—or
obstinately unwilling—to give any
explanation of these words, nor could
he recall having said them, when he
awoke out of his drunken stupor,
The police took them, however, as
very strong evidente and amounting

practically to a confesgion of the
crime, They concluded, therefore,
quite maturally that the two  had
gone out in a sampan (the boatmen
of which are only too glad to get
drunken sailors aboard, for the
drunker they are the better they

pay) and running up alongside the
ferry launch, and seeing the amah's
foot, with its silver band, had just
seized a hatchet and chopped it off
hefore they realized what they were
f4) No trace whatever had
been found of the silver anklet, and
the police concluded that they had
probably tossed it to the boatman as
an extra fare and a biribe to silence.

(5) Cut-Lip Jim's mind seamed to be
a blank from the time he and Lugs
took their last drink together until
he awoke in hia cell the following
mnorning.

Now, while Wang Foo quite agreed
with the authorities that on gen-
eral prineciples the colony would be
bhetter off with this brace of wvil-
lains behind the bars. he failed to
see how in this particular case they
could be held except on suspicion.
S0 he decided to proceed quietly on
his own lines of investigation.

The first problem was to try to dis-
cover the real meaning of Lugs the
Bn'sun's words. "Chop it off!” He no-
ticed, as he read them very carefully
from the little notebook, that the
word *“fool" wasn’'t there, it simply
said "i,” and that might mean any-
thing. 1t alszo =said. “It's onlv Chi-
nese,” neither “he” nor “she.’” and that
again might mean anything. Now
what native article would it be that
a foreigner on a drunken spree would
want te cut off7 The first and most
natural answer to that was the cue!
He had often heard the sailors riding
down Queens road in the jinriki-
shas shout out to the conlies, “Hur-
ry up. John! Hurry up there, or I'll
chop off your cue!” Could Lugs the
Bosun have meant this?

“Old Chang!™ he called to the gate-
keeper, “the venerable grand one will
receive the august visitors today. I

A Wang Foo Story by Sydney C. Partridge

have a duty for vou at the teahouses
by the water.”

“The master's commands are already
obheyved,” was the snswer as Old
Chang stood ready for the commis-
sion.

-] “lI wigh vou to spend the dav quietly

o
ing to the gossip and find out for me

one thlnc——h;w anv coolie or boatman |
| had his cue cut off recently by a for- |

|eign sailor? 1f so. who and when?
Find out ail you ean and. mind vou,
| excite no guspicion. Heport to me at
Ilmme Lhis evening!™

It required less than half the day-
Ifor Old Chang to ascertain the facts |
and to report them to his master

“Hwang Teuw” or "Yellow BEabbit.” the

puller of the doubla jinrikisha No.
76, had been knocked dewn and his
cue cut off by two scailors as thev

atarted to jump on board a

A sampan, a
fow nights hefore.

sav."

Wang Foo smiled quictly to himself
as he heard the words—it was the
ilentical night of the robbery' So
r:nl' 0 good; now to clear up 'he next
point, which was to find some motive
for the crime.
bly have any

prrsonal enemy
would be

malicious and vindictive
War it just one of the pleasant ways
of the Canton river pirates, who had
rJr'iftlnd south into Hongkong harbor?
‘Did you ever hear vour amah speak
of any servant or coolie in the hotel
whn was unkind to her. or whom she
especially  disliked?' he inquired of
Miss Goodsell. after Inspector Higgins
had introduced him to the ladies and
explained hls interest in the case.
“No. ehe seremeid
With every one—but, wait a moment,
ves, there was just one man she pro-
found!y hated. ‘Him h'longee numhber

asked Wang Fno
“l don't know his real name—I sup-
pose no one knows that—but he is

itering at the teahouses fand listen- |

“And what night was this? asked
the master of the serviant.
The =eventeenth of the moon. they !

Could the amah possi- |
who |

enough to attack her in this wayv, or |

to be very ponpalar

one velly bid man!' T remember her
saving——""
“And can wvou recall his name?' |

known ropund the hotel
Chop-Sticks., because he is tall and
thin and aiwavs wears a green-col-
ored jacket. He's the bar-coolie in
the smoking room, they say.™

“"Have yYou ever n him wyourseif?
Could you positively identify him?”
*Well, you know the Chinese all
look very much alike to a new ar-
frival, but 1T think 1 could pick him
Why! There he goezs now'™
the exclaimed, pointing 1o a figure

as ‘Green

s

|out——

tire native staff even down to the
coolier Torming a picturesque back-
ground. *“Fak Sing Yan Pien DPak
Hsi, Pei Yang Jin Kan® ("Shining
Star will work his magic wonders 8o
that the ocean-man can see’”) they all

Just erossing the road Wang Foo
stepped quickly to the verandu and
one look at Green Chop-Sticks was
enough to fix him as

in his mind
| elearly as an image on a photographic
plate

! “*Thank
| =ell.”  he
morning,
consider
confidenti
| Inst

much, Mise (jood-
he bade her zood
may | ask that Mou
conversation entirely
i ph-;._‘h ril
vou wish, Mr
Returning to his home in the Red
Clonud allev, he entered the inner
chamber, known as the Cave of Mys-
tic Changes, and opening his secret
cabinet, drew forth the magician's
| randals and placed them on the table
hefore him. “At la=1.)" he =aid, ap-
parently  addressing his words to
them, "at last the day has come when
vou may be very useful to me—
| v-e-r-¥ u-s-e-f-u-1'"
| * ok K ¥

11‘ was certainly a delight to all the

the Hongkonz Hotel

[ when the manager announeced to them

vETY

aE

vou

1l

=3

Wang ™

ruests at

his esteemed Chinese friend, Mr
Wang Foo had

thay

consented 1o arrange

an evening's entertainment for them
|in the Palm Conrt and that in ad-
idition to some very delightful native

music which Furopeans rarely had an
topportunity of hearing, he would give
4 perganal imitation of Fak Sing. the
greatest of all native magicians At
the appointed houar the company was
all assembled, with, as usual, the en-

|
i
cried amd not one of them \\ullhl‘
have missed the sight for his life. Al
proceeded most =moothly until the |
time came for Wang Foo to assume
the magician's role, The nat \'v:-"
shrieked with delight. for » Imita-
tinn was simply perfect The r..lm-.-‘f
the voice, the gertures all were Fak
Sing’s—but, best of all, the actual}
magician’s sandals were there belors
them. |
He exhibited a few simple tricks
yof legerdemain and then, steppings
| forward. exhibited the sandals and
{ evplained their wonderful  history,
|""hi«n Lliao: (Thien Liao'™ 1«"He has
borrowed them' He has borrow esd
lthem'™ ) arose in chorus from  the
!rvnr of the audience, Wane Foo
imotioned Tor ®ilence, and plaving
thim foot upon the stonl, said in the
ymost solemn tones, “Venerable san
[ll:ll of my august ancestor, adorned
with the sacred gifts of the divine
fil’ung Woa, I pray thee reveal to
my humhle ears the whereabouts of
|the amah's stolen anklot™ There was
.th" tensest wilenece @il over the caart
| for & moment as he B=tened for the
| repliy, 1 then he announced with
a flourish “The spirit of the sandal
sayve it 18 on the ankle of Green
Chop-Sticks'™ A wild shriek from !

the center of the row of conliss arose
ag the marked-out villain attempted
to escape—alas for him.  Ieputy
Brownlow had the handeuffs an hum
before he could turn around, and he
was spirited away 10 a oe!l in head
quarters with the rapigity of magic’
laater in the svening Wanz Foo
explained it all to the hitle circle
thoges most inters=todd e
|!Jto\l Lugs the Bo'sun's waords
tn the coolis e 1 nnt
| aman's foot and that both
.i}ns‘ cronie were guite innocent
| erime. He showed how he
coversed that s Chop-Sticvks
formerly betrothed to the ams
how the family had broken
mateh on acceount of baeety
thus sowing the Sscrds
terest  jealousy and hatred
to the (“hinese mind He explain
how he had found out that he

chow el
appliod
te the |
he and |
of the
had dis-

=

his

nul

el
Was

r want to

| tiom,

understand

yxide the

ful

wearing a woman s ankiet of silver
and that he was off duty on the night

of the attack-—and eo he gradually
drew the megshes »f the net closer
about him and decided to give hum
this public exposure. which he Knew
would be more Mective on the na-
tives than all the court senténces in
the world.
* % & &

said Mr Worthing-
him asifle at
ten. 1
ques-
pow -
nf af-
able to
wht

n:\] Hh:‘_‘\.\‘-j. )
Goodse =
ask

ws he drew

Mrs afternoon

Yol oA fquesT

VeTy
mys=stioml
realm
to e
all Kinds « problems
nol those of uman hearts?
The great detective smiled and an-
swered, "Ah, that, 1 fear. the one
realm where 1 dare not opter Ax
Confuciug said, vou know, "Why enter
thie or fathkom the untried?
but why do you Rk ™"
“Whyv, Misz Eveline here
heitir married only in 1.
Aeel =lie crazy 1o have fdear
amah Now., We R Arac
that good woman all the way to lng
land Just 1o have hor witpiess our
woddineg. and yer suve that's the
one thing on earth jives for Can
vou sugpest a solulion™
“Why, theres no trouble At
about that Canon Raymond. the
chaplain of the port, will marry vou
on the governor's launch. He has oft
en., 1 know, done for ethers— .
“Om the governor's launch? 1 dow’t
viu =
“Why. it's perfect!y sumple. You see,
all port chapliains are under the Rish-
of l.ondon, and i you are onls
bourd a moving vessel and ou?
harbor lim ynu are 1o
all nd purposes jus! as much
i l.ondon . if youn were in Bt
George's Hanover Sguare™
“And vou will =urely be
on« of wur princ wilnessesx” Now
pron Mr Wane ” said the bride
e as she listened 1o this wonder-
and u eamed-of happy #olu

tion of all h perplexiis

“1 shall not on!y be proud and hon
ored to be there replicd Mr. Wang
Foo., “but 1 will pav you the highest
compliment in my powel 1 will weat
the magician's =andals’

ViE your
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N loocking over the

Columbia  Athletic

tion with Analostan Island and in

going through the filex of The
Iivening Star to refresh hiz memeary and
vours the Rambler came upon the ac-
count of the memorable regatta of Au-
gust, 1888, which was interrupted and
demoralized by a4 windstorm, which if
not really a hurricane or cyclone was a
furious blow. This matter was referred
to in last Sunday’s narrative, but the
Rambler grew so interested in retelling
of the dedication of the 7. A, ("'s club-
house on G street, April 25, 1890, and of
the merry-making and high jinks on that
jovous evening, that he had no space in
which to present the facts of the wind-
swepl regatta,

Several preliminary articles appeared
in The Star. tegattas on the Potomac
and participation by the Washington boat
clubs in regattas on other rivers were
more frequent than now, and being af-
fairs of general local interest they were
given & generous amount of newspaper
publicity. The doings of the boat clubs
and the bicyele clubs furnished excellent
rrading because many of the people of
Washington were members of those
clubs, and a very large part of our pop-
ulation was interested in boating and
bicyeling. The Rambler wonders if you
will agree with him that those sports
did more good for the arms, legs and
lungs of the boys of the 805 and the 908
than motoring does today” Of course,
some of you will disagree. That is to
be expected. Some persons will dis-
agree with any observation not made
by themselves,

In one of the advance stories about
the regatta it was said that the Co-
lumbia's junier four would be
O’'Leary. Moore, Kenyon and Miller,
that the Potomac's eight-oared shell
would be pulled by Dyer, ‘Rey.nolds,
Hobinson. Elmore, Mindeleff, Norton,
Oertel, Offley, with Doyle as m_x.qwa.ln.
with Lingreen, Alpin, Dr. Wirt and
Warden in reserve as substitutes, and
that the Columbia’'s eight-onre? shell
would be pulled by Harban, Snyder,
Elder, Kondrup. Reed, Hyde and Duke
with Gibson as coxswain.

* X * %

EDNESDAY, August 8 was the
day of the regatta. The first
noteworthy incident was the delay In
starting because the tugboats, crowd-
ed with race spectators, had no permlit
to carry passengers and The Star re-

porter—partly reporter, partly critic

and partly editor-—wrote:

**There was a delay of almost an
hour in starting the races. A failure
to secure in time a permit from the
steampoat inspector for the tugs to
carry passengers was the cause. As
the same thing has happened before, it
would seem that some better arrange-
ments should be made if the boat clubs
desires to keep up the interest of the
public in boat races.”

Along one stretch of the course,
which was a mile and half from the
Columbia landing above the Aqueduct
bridee to a point below the Fotomac
boathouse, the oars of the Columbia
and Potgmac “fours” became tangled.
Both boats stopped, the referee ruled
out the Potomac crew, and the visiting
crew, the PPassaics, took the race. The
chronicler of the event wrote:

“The first race was started by
Referee Watts at 3:30 o'clock. It was
for four-oared senior crews, and the
contestants were the Passaics of New-
ark and the (‘olumbias and Potomacs
of Washington. It promised to be an
exciting struggle, but it wasn’'t. The
t‘olumhbias had the Virginia shore, the
Potomacs next and the Passaics had
the middle of the river. As the shells
were hacked up at the stakeboats,
Flder, the Columbia bow ocarsman,
called the referee’s attention to a cove
about half a mile down the river, and
said: ‘l.ook out for a foul there; 1
don't intend to be crowded out of the
water.' ™

Then follows a description of the
atart and this: “The oars of the CColum-
bias and Potomacs fouled and the
boats stopp#d. The bow oar of the
Columbias was broken by the waist
nar of the Potomacs. The Potomacs
were ruled out, the race started from
the fouling point and the Passaics
won ‘hands down.'"

The second race was between junior
fours of the Columbia, Potomac and
Ariel Club of Baltimore. The Colum-
bias won, with the Ariels second.
Black clouds had gathered and the
next race was between four-oared
gigs of the Columbia and Potomac
clubs. They started, but before the
race was half over the storm broke.

* ¥k % ¥

I ET the old reporter tell the story:
=< "The wind blew a gale. Waves
dashed against the boats and rain and
hail fell in torrents, but the crews
struggled on. Coxswain Doyle kept
the Potomace boat in a straight course

in the middle of the river., Had he
steered it toward either shore it
would have been instant!ly swamped.
The boats were sinking, A moment
more Coxswain Doyle was waist deep
in the water. ‘She's swamped!" was
the cry that was repeated on all sides,
but few realized the danger. All
pleasure boats were driven off the
river and the tugs nearly capsized in
turning around to help the Potomac
crew that was struggling in the wa-
ter, clinging to the half-submerged
gig. The tugs nearly collided with
one another in attempting to get close
to the crew, who were fast losing
strength. An attempt to throw a line
from a tug was fruitless, for the wind
would not allow It to go half a dozen
feet. It was an agonizing scene, and
spectators anxiously counted the
heads which appeared after each wave
passed over them to see if all were
holding eut Life preservers wers
thrown from the Dixie and one was
caught by Coxawain Doyle, and he
thereupon let go of the gig.

“Pleasure boats put out from the
shore. The first boat reached J. H.

history
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Doyle, but he cried out, 'I'm all right!
Help the others” One man of the
crew, Robinson. could not swim, and
his companions generously helped him
to battle with the waves. Bul they
had over-estimated their strength,
and in a few moments more all of
them would have drowned. Elmore
and Reynolds, who had been helping
Robinson, were becoming exhausted
when a boat came alongside to rescue
them. Doyle was picked up, and Dyer
caught a rope from a tug and was
hauled aboard. Robinson was clinging
to the upturned gig. Suddeniy a big
white rowboat made its way among
the tugs, and & clear steady voice was
heard above the storm, ‘If youll keep
the tugs away I'l] save him!” No time
was lost and none was to be lost.
Strong arms lifted Robinson into the
boat. He was quickly rowed to the
Potomac house and placed under a
doctor's care.”

The big white rowboat belonged to
the Columbia Club, and was in the
clubhouse. It was shoved down the
incline and off the stage, and manned
by Fred Freeman of the Passaics and
Horace Beall of the (‘olumbias., The
Analostan gig was swamped close to
the shor® of Analostan I=sland, and the
crew were picked up by rowboats.
"Eugene Johnson of the Columbias and
P. E. Huneker of the Tona Boat Club
were rowing upsiream to take their
places for the race of junior singles.
The storm broke and their shells cap-
gized. Huneker was picked up by the
tug Cecile and John=on swam ashore.
A rowbopat with several women and
children in it, about to land at Cum-
berland’'s. was swept into the stream.
and its people were taken off by the
police boat .Joe Blackburn. A line
thrown to people in the water fouled
the propeller of the Blackburn, and
Robert Thompson. a deckhand, jumped
overbeard and cut the rops loose.

Little old Washington talked ahout
the storm and the regatta for days

wrought up over the affair ag it would
be now were the Washington monu-
ment to 8tand on it8 apex or the (God-

dess of Liberty to jump from the
dome of the Capitol.
* ¥ ¥ ¥k
F the three Washington boat

clubs, the Potomac, Analostan and
and Celumbia, the Potomac was the
oldest. The list of its trophies, medals
and banners won with its oars on as
many rivers in the United States as
the average reader can name would
fill a column. It sent into the water
great four and eight oared crews. The
club was organized in 1867, with a
membership of seven, and there lies
before the Rambler a little account,
written in 1894, which says that at
that time. five of the original seven
were still in the club. They were
Frank Jones, Ned Derrick, E. A. Mc-
Elod, G. J. Johnson and Mr. Cropley.
The fame and popularity of the Poto-
macs grew and by 1833 its member-

races with crews from all boat clubs
in the south and east. In the years
1883, '84, 'S5, '86, '87 and 'S8 this four
mada the proudest clubs in America
dip their pennants, That famous crew
comprised H. W. Elmore, A. J. Robin-
son, K. R. Reynolds and I. 8. Deyer.
The eights which were sent into many
races by the Potomacs added fame to
the club, and before the Rambler is
this paragraph from The Star of
Saturday, the ‘“Double-Sheet Star,”
May 26, 1894:

A remarkable feature gsbout them (the eight-
oared (jr\-\n'!l in that the present captain of the
e¢lub, I
boats in every race they have won, including
the famons $1.000 challenge cup at Staten
Island, and in the remarkable race at Alexan-
drin, where, after startiog, oo mano broke
his oar and the race was won with seven men.

The Analostan Club was organized
in 1868. It started as a social club
as well ag an oarsman’'s club, but the
rowing side was developed fast, and
itas career on the Potomac and other
rivers of the east has been a notable

and nights. The town was as much|

ship was 200. In that year its most Pioneer Council. No. 1. Rons of Jonadab, will
famous four was organized, and it!u0ld a picnic at Anaiostan Island August G,

b : s i 1870, Holy Hill Bapd engaged. Ferriage free.
registered many wins in thrillingl AR i G Higs sten:

Hadley Doyle, has coxswained the | from High street wharl, Georgetown

porated in 1890, if the Rambler's
memoranda do not mislead him, and
vietory often walked arm in arm
with the Analostans. The KRambler
i= thinking back to the time when
Louis A. Fischer was captain of the
Analostans, and it prominent oars-
men were Perry, Howard., Fugit:,
Rosa, Moore, Longstreet, Mills, North,
Vaughn, Sirong, l.ong, Tayxlor, Me-
Coy, Smith, Carmen, Prentiss, Forbert

Tirket helders entitied to three shots, Danecing
Masier of ceremonies, (. *.

Ther+ was a “grand prize tourna
ment. saber exercise and ball” o
Analostan Island Wednesday, Sep
tember 16, 18574, “to help defray
cost of extending St. Jo=eph's Orph.
Asvium.” The judges were Gov. De
nison. Gen, Keteaum., Col. Marti
ol Berrett acd Col. Wall,

On May 7. 1874, there was ta-g-

and Whiting. The Analostans had a
four which took its share of trophies

and made the {

Analostans Tavorably i

the country. This four—or tl ese four,
i Chandler, Leeke and Fischer. Among
!the front-rank oarsmen of the Co-
lumbia Athletic ("lub, which grew out
of the Columbia Boat ('lub, were Ba-
ker, Mann, Adam John=on. Mctowan, |
Blount, Dewdney, Frank Johnson,
Eaton, Talmage, Weish, Purmin.|
Clark, O'Neil, Corbin, Hough, Mike
O'Leary, Bill Duke, Shafer, Carter., !
Stratton, Burroughs, Jacquett. Hekox, |
McDonald, Lewis McGee, E. 1. (VLeary,
Von Mater and Mathews. William A.
Smith was lieutenant of the ciub in|
charge of boating.

‘ithin the Columbia Athletic Club
was a social organization 1o which
not all the . A, ", menrbhers were
eligible. 1t was called the Foresters.
To reach the degree of a Forester was |
to attain heights of fame. As the|
tambler has it from one of the spe-
cial set, or sect, the (. A (. For-
esters were: William A Cowles, Al-|
exander Grant, William B. Hibba, |
Perry B. Hilis, Charles H. Jonas, R.!
Edwin Joyee, Harry H. (*. Moses, Fn-d[:
S. Smith, Frank M. Ward, Basil Duke.
William M. Mooney, Conrad Becker. |

'
1

William M. Dove, Richard J. Beall, H
Guldsbosough (roddard. Herbert S
Fl¥ynn. W. Edwin Thompson, Frank

H. Walker, Lyle 3. Lipscomb, James
F. Hood, J. Tavier Cronin, Charles M.
Staley, Charies Howard, FEdgar Hub-
hell, Frank Sutton, Herbert Elmore,
Edward J. Walsh., K. I'hilip Cronin,
Jozeph H. Cranford, (Charles 5. Berry,
J. . Kennedy Campbell, 5. Dana Lin-
caln, William K. Nottingham, Fred
W. Plugge, Edwin H. Snyder, Milnor
R. Sullivan, Alvin D. Whittington, Ar-
thur S Mattingly and Louis W.
er.

Weav

FP.I-:QI.'I-:.\'T reference- has been
made to Analostan 1sland as a

picnic place and the Rambler has col-

lected a few advertisements which he

has found In old files of The Star.

In July. 1870, this advertisement ap-

|

* % % %

peared:

The undersigned having refitted and prepared
this lovely and beautiful isiand for the recep-
tion of picnics and plessure parties, respect
fully call the attention of the public 1o the
same. Henry A, Kalser and Hermanu Richter,

Here is another:

whar? for the island.

There was a picnic on the island
on Thursday, August 11, 1870, under
the auspices of George H. Thomas
Post. No. 8, G. A. The advertise-
ment further read: “Music by the
Marine Band, under the leadership of
Prof. F. Prosperi” The Hibernian

Benevolent Society of Georgetown
“eelebrated the 4'h of July,” 1872,
by “a grand family picnic” on An-

alostan Island. and the advertisement
read: “Two steamboats, one from G
| atreet wharf, Washington. and one

boals,
in

many. Dougherty's
the pavilion and a

—small
string band

brass band in the grounds. Display
of fireworks in the evening. [Extra
swings put up. Stages from the

wharf to the pavilion.”

Another old Analostan Island ad
vertisement:

Emjor Life While It Lasts.—Sixth grand
pienie of the Excelsior Socials at Analostan
1sland Monday, July 22, 1872, A handsome tels

one. It was reorganized and incor-

egcopic riflie will be shot for, valued at §100.

Y 4

known in boating circles throughout !

which is it?—was, or were. Stearns «opl Pysitt

practice on Analostan Isiand by 1t
President’s Mounted CGuard. The St
said it was a spirited affair o
we b atrtended Among the visite
were djov. Shepherd, ol. Wehst
ol Page and Maj. Pian
“vach of whom made three shots wi
the carhine and failed to hit o«
buli's-eve™ A gold medal was pr
sentad to Private Charles W, She
vood. a silver medal to Sergt. T. ¥
Hilleary and a leather medal to Lieu
Joseph Platz.

The following advertisement show
that the island had passed from 1!
management of Kaiser & Richter.

Beopening  ar Analostan  I=iand Thurs |,
May =1, 1874:

There will e & steamer leave the wharf
the foot of High strest. Georgetown, and
stresf. Washington, svery fow minogtes, & =
conches will ran from the lapding 1o the §
vilion. Music by the Hodr il Band.

JOHAN H WELLS, Proprietar

In August. 1874, a reries of pigeon
shooting matches took place on th
island, under the auspices of the Na-
tional Sportsmen’'s Club. There was
exhibition shooting by Capt. AL H
Bogardus, “champion shot of Amer-
ica.”” (Charles ;. (Godfrey was referes
and among the names of the contest-
ants are Milla. Jensen. Fergurson.
Alexander. Benjamin, Magee, Derrick
and Sherwood,

Analostan Island had a deal of com-
petition as a pleasure resort or
course thers were the old Potomac
river resoris of Glyvmont, White
Hous~, Blacksione's Island. Piney
Point and River Springs. but nearer
to Analostan Island than any of thos=

.

places was (Green Spring., near
Georgetown

* *x * %
T"HROUGH the '608s and 'Tds one

mayv read many Green Spring ad-
vertisemer.ts, but there is not space for

them here.

One of Washington's old pichic re-
sorts wias loefMler's (Garden, and the
following advertisement running in The
Star during the spring of 1860 will tell
the story:

Resorts—
Washington Citr Garden.
New York svenue between 18t aod 2od streets,
Ernest Loeffler, Proprietor.

In calling the atteation of the public te my
groumis 1 would state that arrangements have
been made (o make this retreat more sitrac-
tive every day. Monday the gurdem will be
open free of charge, and & concer! ghven by &
select buod. For the mmusement of the chil-
dien he bhns introduced a number of littie
games never before seen in this «ity, and
caleninted ar the same time to amuse the
old folks

N. B, Artached is my bottling establish-
ment. and families cam be supplied with amy

quantiiy at their residence of that heaithful
drink, lager beer. upon short potice.
Running through the rr=ort ads of

The Star for the Fourth of July., 1572,
the Rambler finds that the (Georgetown
Grayvs gave a “grand parade and picnic”
at Green Spring to the music of Holy
Hill Band; that the Governor's Mounied
Guard gave a “saber tournament and
picnic” at the Highlands near Bladens-
burg: that the ladies of the Hyatisville
M. E. Church held a picnic at sSpa
Grave, Bladensburg: that the West
Georgetown M. E. Sunday school gave a
nicnic in Cox's woods and listened to
addresses by W. R. Woodward and the
Rev. Mr. Mullen; that the Congress
Street Methodist  DProtestant Sunday
school gave a picnic in Brown's woods,
norih of Oak Hill cemetery; that I'rof,
Widdows played patriotic airs on the
chimes of the Metropolitan M. E.
Church; that the Knights of St. "atrick
held a picnic at Bever's Seventh Street
Park: that the Twelfth Street M. E.
Sunday school gave a picnic to Pencote
woods, near the Nationa] ity Race
Course and beyond the Government
Hespital for the Insane, and that the
Greenieaf Club gave its an picaic at
LoefMer's Garden.
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